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The day was nearly gone when the
British official asked himself simply what
was the necessary or the roughly just
thing to he done, and did it without
explanation. It was becoming increasingly
incumbent on him to persuade and carry
with hJT" numbers of Indians who cared
not one jot for the urgent needs of a situa-
tion, but were anxious to establish some
principle or other. I observed with some
cynical amusement in those days that the
few officials who went far in compliance
with the supposed needs of the new condi-
tions, commanded on the whole a great
deal less respect than those who frankly
held to the old ways. But neither the one
class nor the other escaped censure, though
it was often mitigated in queer ways. The
editor of a well-known Indian paper was
giving evidence before a certain commis-
sion and was asked to reconcile the bitter
things he had said of the typical British
district officer with the eulogies of each
individual officer that appeared from the
pens of the local correspondents when